8YNOPSIS,

Enld Maltland, a frank I
wpolled Zoung Fhiladoiphla

the lorando mountains by her uncle,
bert Maitland. James Armstroug,;
tland's protege, falls in lovs with her,
reistent woolng theilla the girl, but
she hesltntes, and Armstrong goes seast
m businesa without a definite @nSWET.
nld hears the slory of & m!.nhég enn’l-
fieer, Newbald, whose wife fell oft a cliff
mod waes so seriously hurt that he was
gompelled to shoot her to prevent her be-
ln1 eiten Ly wolves while he went for
f‘- p. Kirkby, thda ald m:;‘ﬁa wnn!t.ﬂ!.ﬂ tE::

Ory, Eives Enld a o
which he says warnhgun‘g‘on the dend
woman's body. BShs ronds the letlers and
st Kirkby's request keeps them. While
bathing in maunuhl%l Enid Is at-
tacked by a bear, which s mysteriously
ghot. A storm adds to the girl's terror.
A sudden deluge tranaform brook Into
raging lorrent, which sweeps Enld into
?nrs‘a where she is rescued by a moun-
aln hermit after a thrilling experience.
Campers in great confusion upon dlscov-
ing Enld's absence when the &storm
breaks. Maltland and Old Kirkby go in
search of the girl. Enid discovers that
hor ankle Is sprained and that she Is un-
able to walk, Hor mysterious rescuer
carries ber to his camp. Hnid goes to

aleep In the strungs man's bunk,

ree and un-
rl, 1a taken

CHAPTER X~—(Continued)

Have you ever cllmbed a mountain
early in the moyning while it was yet
dark and having gained some domi-
pant crest stood staring at the far
horizon, the empurpled east, while the
“dawn eame up llke thunder?' Or
better still, haye you ever atood with-
in the cold, dark reeesses of some
deep valley of river ar pass and
watched the clear light spread its
bars athwart the heavena like nebu-
lous mighty pinions along the light
touched crest of a toweringrange, un-,
til all of a sudden, with a lexp almost
of joy, the great sun blazed In the
bigh horizon?

You might be born a child of the
dark, and light might sear and burn
your eye balls sccustomed to cooler
deeper shades, yet you could no more
turg away from this glory, though you
might hate if, than by mere effort of
will you could cease to breathe the
alr, The shock that you might feel,
the sudden surprise, 1s only faintly sug-
gestive of the emotions In the breast
of this man,

Once long ago the gentlest and ten-
derest of volces called from the dark
to the light, the biind. And it s glven
to modern sclence and to modern skill
sometimes to emulnte that godiike
achlevement, Perhiaps the surprise,
tha amazement, the bewllderment, of
bim who having been blind doth now
see, If we can imagine it not baving
been In the case ourselves, will be a bet-
tor gulde to the understanding of this
man's emotion when this woman came
suddenly into his lonely orbit. His
eyes were opened although he would
not know It. He fought down his new
consclousness/and would have none of
it. Yet it was there. He loved her!

With what joy did Selkirk welcome
the savage sharer of his solitude! Sup-
posa she had been a woman of his own
race; had she been old, withered, hid-
eous, he must have loved her on the
{nstant, much more If she were young
and beautiful The thing was Inev-
{table. Such passions are born. God
forbid that we should deny It. In the
busy haunts of men where women are
as plenty as blackberrles, to uvse Fal-
staft's simile, and where a man may
gometimes choose between a hundred,
or a thousand, such loves are born, for-
ayer.

A voice In the nlght, a face In the
street, a whispered word, the touch
of & hand, the anewering throb of an-
other heart—and behold! two walk to-
gother where before each walked
alone. Sometimes the man or the wom-
an who 18 born agaln of love knows It
not, refuses to admit it, refuses to
recognize it. Bome birth pain must
awaken the consclousness of the new
life.

It those things are true and possl-
ble under every day conditions and
to ordinary men and women, how
Imuch more to this solitary, He had
seen this woman, white breasted llke
the foam, rising as the anclent god-
dregs from the Paphlan sea. Over that
recollection, as he was a gentlaman
and a Christian, he would faln draw a
curtain, before it erect a wall. He
must not dwell upen that fact, he
would not llnger over that moment.
Yet he could not forget It

Then he had seen her lying prone,
yet unconsclously graceful In her aban-
donment, on the award; he had caught
a glimpse of Ner white face desperdte-

ly uptossed by the rolling water; he
had looked Into the unfathomable
‘depth of her eyes mt that moment
when she hod awakened in his arms
wlter such n struggle as had taxed his
manhood and almost broken his heart;
be had carried her _unconsclously,
hastly white with her pain-drawn
face, stumbling desperntely over the
yocks In the beating raln to this, his
_homse. There he had held that poor,

son by the blaze lay on the white pil
low—and he loved her. God pity him,
fighting against fact and admission ol
it, yet how could he help It?

He had loved once before fn his life
with the fire of youth and spring, but
it was not 1lke this, He did not rec-
ognize this new puassion in any lght
from the past; therefore he would not
admit it. Hence, he dld not under-
stand it. But bhe saw and admitted
and understood enough to know that
the past was mo longer the supreme
subject In his life, that the present
rose higher, bulked larger and hid
more and more of his far-off horizon.
He fe't like & knave and & traltor,
as If he had been base, disloyn!, false
to his ideal, recreant to his remem-
brance, Was he indeed a true man?
Did he have that rugged strength, that
ablding faith, that eternal consclous-
ness, that lasting affection, beslde
which the rocky paths he often trod
waére Lthings transient, perishable, ev-

anescont? Was he a weakling thal he
fell at the first slght of another
woman ?

He stopped hiz ceaseless pace [or-
ward and backward, and stopped near
that frail and futile door. She was
thers and thers was none to prevent.
His hand sought the latch,

What was he about to do? God for-
bid that a thought he could not freely
share with humanity should enter his
braln then, He hsld all women sacred,
and 80 he had ever done, and this
woman {n her loneliness, {n her help-
lessness; in her weakness, trebly ap-
pealed to him. But he would look
upon her, he would fain see If she
were there, if It were all not a dream,
the creation of his disordered Imagin-
atlon.

Men bad gone mad in hermitages in
the mountaing, they had been driven
Ingane In lonely oases In vast des-
erts; and they had peopled their soll-
tude with men and women. Wasthis
gome working of a disordered brain, too
too much turned upon Itself and with
too tremendous & pressure upon fit,
producing an lllusion? Was thers in
trtith any woman there? He would
ralse the lateh and open Lhe door and
look. Once more the hand went stealth-
{ly to the latch,

The woman slept quletly on. No thin
barrleade easily unlodked or easily
broken protected her, Something In-
tangible, yet stronger than the thick-
est, the most rigld bars of steel guard-
ed her; something unseen, Indesarib-

left the lateh, it fell gently, he drew
back and turned away trembling,
conqueror who mastered himself. He
was awake to the truth agaln,

What had he been abqut to do? Pro-
fane, uninvited, the sanctity of her
chamber, violate the hospitality of his
own house? Even with n proper mo-
tive, Imperfl his sell-respect, shatter
her trust, endanger that honor which
s0 suddenly became & part of him on
demand? She would not probably
know; she could never know unless
she awoke. What of that? That an-
clent honor of his life and race rose
like a mountain whose scarped face
cannot be schled.

He fell back with a swilt turn, &
feeling nlmost womanly; and more
men, perhaps, if they lived:in fem-
inine {solation, ns self-centered as
women are so often by necessity,
would be as feminine as thelr sisters—
influenced him, overcame him. His
hand went to his hunting shirt. Nerv-
ously he tore it open; he grasped a
bright object that hung against his
breast, As he did so, the thought came
to him that not before In five years
had he been for a moment uncon-
gclous of the pressure of that locket
over his heart, but now that this oth-
er had come, he had to seek for It to
find it.

The man dragged it out, held it In
his hand and opened it. He held it so
tightly that it almost gave beneath
the strong grasp of his strong hand.
From & nearby box he drew another
ohject with hig other hand. He took
the two to the light, the soft light of
the candle upon the table, and stared
from one to the other with eyes brim-
ming.

Like orystal gazers, he saw other
things than those presented to the
easual viglon, He heard other sounds
than the beat of the rain upon the
robf, the roar of the wind down the
canon. A vojce that he had aworn
he would never forget, but which, God
forgive him, hed not now the clearness
that it might have had yesterday,
whigpered awful words to him.

Anon he looked Into another face,
red, too, with g0 hue from the hearth
or leaping flame, but red 'with the
blood of ghastly wounds. He heard
again that report, the roar louder and
more terrible than any peal of thun-
der that rived the clouds above his
head and made the mountains quake
and tremble, He was conselous again
of the awful stillness of death that su-

able, but so wmistakable when ft

pervaded. He dropped on his knees,

(hroba In the breast of those who de-
pend on it feel that their dependence
is nat In valn wvatched over her,
Cherishing no evil thought, the man
had power to gratify his desire which
‘might yet bear & sinister construction
should It be obgerved. It was her pri-
viicy he was invading. She had trust:
ed to him, she had sald so, to his hon-
or, and that stood her in good slead.
His honor! Not in flve yoars bad he

| heard the word or thought the thing,

but be bad not forgotten It. §he had

| mot appealed to an unreal thing: upon

him on the Jand he should in like man-
ner be tied-with the partie plaine, and
th him n the earth.” 18

He Stared From One to the Other,
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buried his face in his hands where
they rested on picture and locket on
the risde table,

Ah, the past died hard, for & mo-
ment he wis the lover of gld—remorse,
passionate expiation, solltude—he and
the dend together—the world and the
living forgot! He would not be
false, he would be true, there was no
power in any feeble woman's tender
hand to drive him off his course, to
shake his purpose, to make him a new,
another wman. Oh, VanHas, Van-
Hatum!? -

unconsclous woman glept guletly on.
The red, firelight dled away, the glow-
ing coals sank into gray ash, Within
the other room the cold dawn stealing
through the unshaded window looked
upon a field of battie—death, wounds,
triumphs, defeats—porirayed upon one
poor human face, upturned as Bome
times viclors and vanquished altke up-
turn stark faces from the field to the
God abpve who may pity but who has
not intervened.

8o Jacob may bave looked after
that awful alght whan he wrestled un-
til the day broke; with the angel, and
would not let him go until he blessed
him, walking, forever after with halt-
ing step as memorial, but with his
blessing earned. Hath this man's bless-
ing won or mot? And must he pay
for it if he hath achieved It?

And all the while the woman slept
guletly upon the other side of that
door,

CHAPTER XI.

The Log Hut In the Mountains,
What awakened the woman she did
not kmow; in all probability it was
the bright sunlight streaming through
the narrow window before her. The
cabin was so placed that the sun did
not strike falrly into the room untll
it was some hours high, consequently
she had her long sleep out entirely un-
disturbed. The man had made no ef-
fort whatever to awaken her. What-
ever tasks he bad performed since day-
break had been so sllently accomplish-
ed that she had mot been aware of
them;

So soon as he could do so, he had feft
the cabln and was now busily engaged
in his dally duties outside the cabin
and beyond earshot, He lkmew that
sleep wae the very best medicine for
her, and it was best that she should
not be disturbed until in her own good
time she awoke.

The clouds had emptied themselves
during the night, and the wind had
at last dled away toward morning, and
now there was & great calm abroad in
the land, The sunlight was dazzling.
Outside, where the untempered rays
best full upon the crests of the moun-
taing, It was doubtless warm, but with-
in the cabin it was chilly, The fire
had long since burned completaly
away, and he had not entered the room
to replenishe It. Yet Enid Maltland had

kets,
od foot, by moving It gently, and dls-
covered agreeably that it was much
leas painful than she had anticipated.
The treatment the night before had
been very successful,

She did not get up Immediately, but
the coldness of the room struck her so
soon as she got out of bed. Upon her
first awakening she was hardly can-
sclous of her situation; her sleep had
been too long and too heavy, and her
awakening too gradual for any sud-
den appreciation of the new condition.
It was not until she had stared around
the walls of the yude cabin for some-
time, that she reallzed where she was
and what had happened. When she
did so she arose at once.

Her first impulse was to call. Never
in ber life had she felt such death-
like stillness. Even In the camp al-
most always there had been a whis-
per of breeze through the pine trees,
or the chatter of water over the rocks,
But here there were np pine trees and

her. It was almost palnful. She was
keen to dress and go out of the houss,
She stood upon the rude puncheon

the other. There were her clothes on

account,

ditlon of her rough,

od sheets and wrap

into tho open air,
self virtually a prisoner.

On tha other sidu &f the doar the

——

et of water; on the next occaston he

=
for the governing of his South Ameri- | as
‘can expedition In 1617, was that no

> | for biasphemy at

Inln soug and warm under her blan-
She presently tested her wound-

po gound of rushing brook came to

floor on one foot, gecarcely able yet to
bear even the lightest pressure upom

chalrs and tables before the fireplace.
Such had been the heat thrown out by
that huge blaze that a brief inspec-
tion convinesd her that everything
was tharoughly dry. Dry or wet, she
must needs put them on, since they
werg all she had. She notlced that
there were no locks on the doors, and
she realized that the only protection
ghe had was the sense of decency and
the honor of the man, That she had
been allowed her gleep unmolested
made her the more confident on that

She dresged hastily, although 1t was
the work of some difficulty in view of
her wounded foot, and of the stiff con-
dried apparel,
Presently she was completely clothed,
save for that disrobed foot. With the
big clumsy bandages upon It, she could
not draw her stocking over it, and even
if she succeded in that, she conld In
no way make shift to put on her boot.

The situation was awkward, the pre-
diegment annoying, She was wearing
bloomers and & short skirt for her
mountain climblog, and she did not
know quite what to do. She thought of
tearing up one of the fough, unbleach-
it around her
leg, but she hesitated as to that |t
was very trying. Otherwise, she would
have opened the door and stepped out
Now sha felt her-

She had been thankful that no one

for the man. In her helplessness she
thought of his resourcefulness with
eagerness. The man, however, did not
appear, and there was nothing for nr
to do but to wailt for him. Taking one
of the blankets from the bed, she sat
down and drew It across her knees and
took stock of the room.

The cabin was bullt of logs, the
room was large, perhapa 13 by 20 lent,
with one side completely taken up by
the stone fireplace; ther®™were two
windows, one on elther side of the
outer door, which opened toward the
southwest, The walls were unploster.
ed save in the chinks between the
rough hewn logs of which It was made,

-

Over the fireplace and around on one
gide ran & rude shelf covered with
books. Bhe had no opportunity to ex-
amine them, although later she would
become famillar with every one of
them,

Into the walls on the other elde
wera driven wooden pegs; from some
of them hung a peir of enow shoes, &
heavy Winchester rifle, fishing tackle
and other necessary wilderness para-
phernalia, On the puncheon floor wolf
and bear skins were spread. In one
corner againat the wall again were
plled peveral splendld palrs of horns
from the mountain sheep.

The furniture conslsted of the single
bed or berth in which she had slept,
bullt against the wall In one of the
corners, a rude table on which were
writing materinls and some books,
A row of curtained shelves, evidently
made of small boxes and surmounted
by & mirror, occupied another space.
There were two or three chalrs, the
handiwork of the owner, comfortable
enough In spite of their rude construc-
tlon, On some other pege hung a
slicker and a sou'wester, & fur over-
coat, & fur cap and other rough clothes;
a peir of heavy hoots &tood by the
fireplace. On another shelf there were
a number of sclentifle instruments, the
nature of which she could not deter-
mine, aithough she could see that they
were all in & beautiful state of pres-
ervation,

There was plenty of rude comfort In
thésroom, which was excessively man-
nish, In fact, there was nothing any-
where which in any way spoke of the
existence of woman—except a ploture
in a amall, rough, wooden frame which
stood on the table before which ashe
sat down. The picture was of a hand-
gome woman—naturally Enid Maitland
gaw that before anything elsa, She
would not have been a woman If that
Lhad not engaged her attention more
forclbly than any jother fact In the
room. She plcked it up and studied
it long and earnestly, quite uncon-
scious of the reason for her Interest,
and yet a certain uneasy feellng might
have wamed bher of what was toward
In her bosom.

This young woman had not, yet had

been able to realize all the circum-
gtances of her adventure. 5o soon as
she did so she would know that into
her life a man had come, and what-

in the future, ha would never again
be out of 1L

| time to get her bearings. She had not

ever the course- of that life might be

untransiatable emotions that she stud- |
fed this picture. She marked with a
certaln reseptment the bold beauty |
quite apparent, despite the dim fading
outlines of n photograph never very |
good, So far as she could discern, the
woman was dark haired and dark eyed
—her direct antithesis! The easual
viewer would have found llttie of fanit
jn the presentment, but Enid Mait-
land's eves were sharpened by what,
pray? At any rate, she decided that
the woman was of & rather coarse
fiber, that in things finer and higher
ghe would be found wanting, She was |
gsuch a woman, 80 the girl reasoned
acutely, as might inspire a passicnate

/.

He Caught It Up Quickly.

affection In a strong hearted, reckless
youth, but whose charme being large-
ly physlcal, would pall in longer and
more intimate assoclation; a danger
ous rival in a charge, but not so for
midable In a steady campaign.

These thoughts were the result e#
long and emrnest inspection, and ¢
wig with some reluctance that the girl
nt last put the photograph aslde and
looked toward the door. She was hun-
g1y, ravenously so.
a little alarmed, and had just about
made up her mind to riee and stum-
ble out as she was, when she heard
steps outslde and a knock on the
door,

“What {8 {t?" she asked in response,

“May I come In?"

“Yes," was the quick answer,

The man opened the door, left it
ajar and entered the room.

“Have you been awake long?" he
began abruptly,

“"Not very."”

“1 didn't disturb you, because you
needed sleep more than anything else.
How do you feel?"

“QGreatly refreshed, thank you."

“And hungry, 1 suppose?”

“Very."

“1 will soon
foot?"

“It seems much better, but I—"

The girl hesitated, blushing. “I can't
get my shos on, and—"

“Shall T have another look at 1t?

“No, I don't believe it will be neces-
gary. If [ may have some of that lini
ment, or whatever it was you put on
it, and"more of that bandnge, 1 think
1 can attend to it mysell, but, you ses,
my stockings and my boot—"

The man nodded; he seemed to un:
derstand. Hs went to his cracker hox
chiffonier and drew from it a long,
coarse woolen stocking,

“That 18 the best that I can do for
you," he sald,

“And that will do very nleely,” rald
the girl. “It will cover the bandage,
and that Is the maln thing."

The man laid on the table by the
side of the stocking another strip of
bandage torn from the same sheet, As
he did eo, he noticed the pleture, He
caught it up qulckly, & dark flush
spreading over his face, and holding
It in his bhand, he turned abruptly
away.

remedy that. Your

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Much In the Minority,
Many men ek more than they are
entitled to, but the pumber getting ¥

bad disturbed har, bot now she wished | Xt therefors with mingled and | ka't lacge.—Alchison Globs. \
B e g il

mun gheuld be allowed to gamble for

@ | hls arms or clothes “on the pain of

| being disnrmed and mpde a swabber | "
of the ship.” A genersl punishment |
v wan for the

‘was taken care of until the
following morning, when, in the pres-

[ton.

‘may summon up, but no harm can
come even to n delicate system by the
eating of ripe and juicy apples befors

| going to bed.

The apple, proceeds this suthority,
is excellent brain food becuuee It han
more phesphoric acld In easfly digest-
ed shape than suy other fruits. It

propersy until recently when he be-
came intoxicated and shot at a police-
{man in . splin and was arrested. Gov,
IH'.-nlir‘y revoked the parcle and offi
{gers of the penitentiary will bring him

| the latter to seine fish In Creve Coeur

Bhe, began to be |

MISSOURI NEWS

SENDS BROTHER BACK TO JAIL

Joplinian's Parole Revoked When He
Viclates Relative’'s Confidence.

Jefferson Clty.—Tom Finn of Joplin,
who was paroled by Gov. Hadley-in
February, 1911, will be returned to the
penitentiory upon the reguest and ree-
ommendation of his brother, W. J.
Finn, to serve out the remainder of
his sentence,

The brother notifivd the goveraor
that Finn had violated his purole.

W. J. Finn said Tom bid been work-
ing for him and demeaning himself

back to serve out the remainder of a
pine-yeur term for robbery. He was
sentenced March 26, 1965,

When Charles A. Denton became
pirdon attorney he advised against
the practice of paroling convicls 1o
their brathers or neir relatives,

Hadley on the Fish-Fry Controversy.

Jefterson Clty.—Gov. Hadley says
there is no merit in the controversy
thoi has been warmed over from last
yeiur between the officials of the Stute
Game and Fish League of St. Louls
County and the employes of the
United Railways as 1o the right of

lake for their annual fish fry. He
|says the lake s nol navigable and
that as the rallway company owns
imurf:- than half of the water front, it
|15 a question if It would not have the
right anyway to selne nongame flsh
out of the resort. In any event, the
governor suys, when the state game
und fish commigsioner has granted a
permit to sgelne the lake, as in the
present case, there {8 no lssue left.

Reunited After 22 Years.

Sedalia —George R. Succop, aged
22, of Chicago, was reunited with his
glater, Mrs. Don Reeves of Bedalia,
from whom he had been separated
gince he was a few months old. When
his parents, Mr. and Mrs. John Isott,
died in Chicago, George was tiaken
by the family of James Succop and
grew up as thelr son. Recently his
foster parents told him of his parent
age, and bhe determined to find his
sister, Maud Isott. He learned that
she had been married at Des Moinea
A few years ago. After u search sha
was located here.

Seed Corn In Razorback Stage.

Columbla.—"8eed corn Is still in
the razorback stage,” asserted BSam
M. Jordan at the farmers’ ingtitute

“Better seed, proper rotation and oth-
er methods of cultivation will inereasa
the yield everywhere.” Jordan told
of his work In Pettis county, where
he is the ploneer county agricultural
expert in Missourl, The nation-wide
movemant to install county experts,
he =aid, means better things for the
i farmer.

' An All Wright Reunion,

Columbia.—A reunion of the Wright
family 'of the United States was held
| here, There were Wrights here from
all over the country, including several
from St. Louls. The oncampment is
being held near the western limits ol
Columbia.

Two Appointad on Poultry Board.

Jeflerson City.—Gov. Hadley reap-
pointed W, C, Knorpp of Pleasant Hill
and V. C, Hobbs of Trenton, membars
of the state poultry board, for a term
of three years, beginning August 16
1912,

Callaway County Pioneer Dies.
Fulton.—Elljah 8, Buckner, 78 yaars
old, one of the ploneer citizens of Cal
Inway county, Is dead at his home al
Auxvasge. Buckner was a Confeder
ate veteran and #n uncle of R. R
Buckner, member of the hoard of man:

agers of the Fulton state hospital.

Miss Pattie Guthrie, Writer, Dies,

Fulton—Miss Pattle Guthrie, 35,
died here. Formerly she was a con
tributor to magazines, bul gave uj

her work on account of il health, She
gpent several winters in Mexico and
her book on the life and conditions in
Mexico was one of the best she had
written.

|  McPhecters Goes to Warrensburg.
Fuiton.—Rev. Colin A. MoPheeters
|wlm recently accepted the chair of
psychology in Blackburn college al
! Carlinville, 111, has been released frow
| his contract and hos accepted the
| game position with the state normal
at Warrensburg.

Hermann Couple Wed 60 Years.
Montgomery City.—TFiity years &g
In little St. Marting log church, which
hns passed into history, Mr. and Mrs
Gorhard Stratton of Hermann, word
married by Rev. Frank Russe. The
same maolister attended thelr golden
wedding, I

Sedalia Lets Road Jobs.

Sedalia~—The commissioners of the
| Sedalia twelve-mile road district have
awarded fourteen gepuarate contracls
for the construction of forty-one miles
of rock road radiating from Sedalls, I
| — —
| Lightning BScare Kills Woman.

Warrenshurg.—During a thunder
gtorm lightning 'strock the home of |
. E. Havlan, a merchant, Ignitin
the house. His wile, who was {11, had
to be removed to 1the home of a nelgh
bor and died shortly afterward from
the shock, Lt g |

Y

Frisco Employe Etectrocuted.
Springleld —Lee Tebins, 24, &
ner in the Krisco shops, was:

o

nldhed light for the our, to
metal device with which he was we
u y v . 3

| excites the nction of the lver, r S
motos sound and BeAItRY eep kud B b= i Shat,
| 18 not all: the apple preventa fndiges. | 0 OF 1. Mord: Mm* -
o ad throst disenses,—dumlly D00 | 1y 1¢yourold brother,



